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Being a Comical Conference 
a66Y and JANET His 
dunties. | 
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Stationers, in Town and Country. 
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is 2 certain old ſaying, that where women are con- 
veen'd in crouds. there can be but little ſilence; and 
Mie have acknowledged that it was a great bondage for 
them to hold their peace in the church: and where there 
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Tuo old wives (Maggy and Janet) at their rocks be- 
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ea Sunday came ay anes o' the ouk for it, we ken'd ay 
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Vwad a potten keeking plaſſes, red ſnudes, needles, 
he” 5, TY elſhin-:rons, genmlets. brown. bread and black ſaep 
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=>. counted how auld ane o“ us was, they minded ay wha o. 


1 1 Hout, hout, woman, the mick mundiday, I hae 
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them for't, and althe they had play'd the lown w' a poor j 


hizey the durſt na ſpeak ot for her very life, for they con'd 4 
- pi ony body awa to the dei when they liket; They 61d 
: er par fouks learn to read and pray like our new mini« 
ters, but thump on your breaſt, ſtraik your fingers o - © © 
- boon your noſe, tell your beads and rin bare · fit thro* a- 
wang hard ſtanes, and cauld ſna'. ou oe AE 
Mag.) A hech woman, an wad they a had carnal deal- 
ings wi' the women, and them ſae good and haly.: -, / 
Jan.) Hout ye daft woman, do ye think that their good. 
neſs gelded them tho' they had nae wives; there wa? a 
great fort o' themit they ca'd cardonals, that ay when wa 
_ Young bodies was married they bute to hae the fir ſt nigh + 
o' the bride. | -44i4 
Mag A wae worth them filthy hureing dogs, if 1 wad- 
na” a libbet them myſel, I Wonder that the gentle fouks 
and 1irds lote them do the like o' that. | TR” * 
Jan.) A dear woman, the gentle fouks and the lairdss 
keepet ay in wi” them, for they ſaid they bad the commant 
©. the de'il and the dead fouk, and the gentles durſt na' 41 
caſt out wi' them, for they got a their Sts-pardon'd for 
the leſs ſiller. Pan Ladd on Rn 5 
Mag.) A dear woman that was unco like, the de'i! wa. 
get nae body then but the poor fouk, and them that had . - 
nae filler. 55 „ re | 
jan,) A well a wat that was true, for an they pay ck 
the prieſt well, the de'il durſt na“ middle wi' then ðͤ 
Mag.] A wow woman, a what's come o“ them a no-. 6 
am ſute theike o' the fouks it had ſae meikle po pee. 
ed neither” nor yet be lick: they wad live ae days, 
Jan.) A wat well did they, for the mai hem: 
dead and rotten, and the reſt o' them gade awa d H,, 
where the auld Pape their father, the de'il, the Wii 
| brownies and fairies dwal, and then we gat anther g  - 
o' goſpel touks it they ca d the curits, fine 8 Ami 
honelt touks they ware, but gay and greedy; dee 
na' like ſcoldudery wark, but faid' na meikle againlt , 
for a hantle o' bits a callens wad a gotten twa or three N 
baſtards before they wad a gotten breeks; they beit to hae 
their-tithes of every thing that grew mony a time my {| 
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tather wilt they wad tak the tithes o' his hemp to, an it ; 
ware to hang themſels, they were ay warlt whargz pooοẽ iS. | 
man or wife died, altho' they left weans fatheflets ang 
mithetleſs, a deed they wada ſent their beilman, an wi: 


his lang prelatick fingers he wad a harl'd the upper pair o -— 4 I 
blankets aff o' the poor things bed, for ſome rent that tex, 
gard fouks pay for dying, a ſae did they een, an yet they 


 keepita-hanile o. bra haly days, and days o meikle, meat, 
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Faſttens - e en and Yule days When we gat our wames ſow | N 

9 lat droſe, and a ſippet yule fowens ult our ſarks had been ve 
like to rive, and after that a eaten roaſted cheeſe and white ſay 
-pvddings well ſpiced, o“ bra times forthe guts well I wat, I bul 

every body might live than it had oney thing to live on, bre 
MIg.) But dear Janet ye're bra an lang of the memory, to 

do ye mind o' the waefu' blaſt, whan the foul thief was dis 

by raging in the air, and the de'it] dang down a' the kail-yard 8 
guy kes, cutted the corn ſtacks, tirr'd the houſes and blew jul 
>, -- giddy Willie's wig in the wall, they ſaid it was ſome young Gl 
——_ miniſter, it had raiſs'd the de il, and for want o' a cock, an 
2 cat, or ſome vnkirſen't creature to gi' him, they coud bl 
un pet him laid again, an he brake the bridle or ſlipped pe 

his head an ran awa frae them | i 

1 an.) A deed woman I heard tell o' that and howW wood | k 
Willie Mc'neel met bim on the ſtaps in the mids o' the a. 


Water, and ſhot him o'er and thought to drown him, bat 
be gade down the water like a meikle branded bill roar- n 
n ing, a burning fire; but I ha mind the firſt time it the de'il h 
cane to this kintrey was on a Sunday, I was a wi' bit gaun U 
late, my father and a' the meg uk was ur the kirk, the h 
Wire twa o' them, a humeld ane an a horn'd anc, a | 
goodmap de'1], and a goodwife de'il as we took them to 0 
pe, we ran a' into the houſe, and my mither barr'd the | 
Acer and hunted the dogs out at the byre hole, thinking 
"the dei! wou'd rin frae the dogs, but, na na they got up 
bop heir tac end like twa auld men, they ware a rugh lang 
8 ; hair like a pyct horſe, wi” lang beards aneath their chin, 
=>. and themeikle horn'd de'il box'd the dogs in at the hole 
ain, we ran a' ben the houſe and grat, but our Tock wha 
a httle gabby gzun ladock, cry'd ay, mither mither, 
=. —Mhat is the de'il feeking here, he'll be wanting to tak a' 
„ie auld wives and cats to mak witches o' them, I true 
mien my gran-mither heard that, ſhe gat up an ran ben 
dein ſpence, an crap in the bear meal barrel to hide her- 
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se the de't}, and curr'd there till the Kirk Thais, a 
1 Geed the was fac fear d, ſhe made her burn in the barrel; 
and what waſt true ye ufter a', byt a tupe apd a ewe o' the 
--—= mghlend gaits, it the faird had gottes to pr the lady milk, 
but mony a day we Jevgh at theftwa delils. | 

Mag.) But dear woman, whit an a body is that dei! 
"It every body is fac fear d for him, is't na bim they ca! . 

- avid nick, what ſore do they ca“ bim auld nick. | 
Jan) A deed woman I dinna ken what like a body he 

is, but they ſay he's a' blzck, and they ca' him.auvld nick, 
becauſe he's aulder nor Adam, and Adam was the firſt man 
in the warid, and they ſay the de'il will never die, nor 
yet be. ſiek, nor yet tak ſair cen. N 9 


— 
— 


n LY 


nw ww .ﬀEeaefjysSs wHy ol OTLRL ODDS 


- . 5 
y 20) N 1 5 Lf : Lad P 2 — 


. 4 2 2 by 5 ( d) . £25 VIBE $37. ; pF 7 25 ? 
Flag.) A wowifanet but ye re a witty creature, but can 


ye tell me what way the blackamoors is made, ſome fouks 


ſays they're a' dipped in cats blood and burnt bear ftrae, 
but Em ay thinking the lititers doucks themen 3 
broe that they lit the black claith wi', and thes eis em 


ibe 


to the lairds and gentle fouks to flee their bairns wi', or 
dis the gentles eat them whan they're dead think h, Q 
| 1 Hout awa daft creature, the blackambors is fouk 
ju e Ourſel, but only they hae a black ſkin on them, 


did pe never {ce black ſhegp-and white ſheep, black horſe 2 


and White horſe, ye think they're a' deils becauſe the deil's 


black; 1 thought myſel lang ſy ne they were made for the 
. peany an ſell'd the dearetr o the black ſkin . | 
Mag.) Rot Jinet, dice ever ſee the de il, I wad fain 


ken what like ke 1s, ſome taps hg's L ke a bill, a bear or an 
auld beggar man. 3 hk 

Janet.) Indeed I never uwe mucale 25- the de'il a? 
my days, but I've heard the miniſters flyting and misca'ing 
him, and whan they faid a' that they coud ſay & him, 
they ca'd him an il 


Mag.) But du ye think there is ony deils butane, every bo- 
dy's ſpeaking an crying on him. ane coudna an{wer them a'. 
Jan.) A deed N there's black ances and white anes 
ol them, humeanres an horn'd anes, the very witches is 
haf deils whan they're living, and hail deils whan they're: 
dead; the brownies is hat dogs haf deils a' rugh but the 
mouth, ſecks nae claiſe, ae man's meat ill ſair them, and 


they'll work ten mens work in ae night, forby hob-goblins © 


faites and elfs, that (hoots fouks beats to dead, an nos 


hole to be ſeen in the fin o' them; hard na ye tell ol 4h&@” 
twa Highland wives, haw the taue cry'd oh on, H 
Shenet my cow's (hot, houp roup co? the, an whaſhather, - 


a de'd it was he geil, oh hogh, MWhogh: Shenet:wellathe 
kill'd now wWhan the deil has gotten a gun. "a 


pirit, and a great liar, mony a ane 
has war names nor a' that yet. 8 4 — 
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Mag.) A f{veet be wi“ us woman, is'nit an vnco thing : 
they dinna a' flee on the miniſter, whan he flytes and 


miſca's them ſae, do ye think they hear him. ; 
Jan.) A doubtleſs but they heat an ſees to, they're net» 


ther blind nor bleer-ey'd, but ay whan ye {peak o' then 


name the day cry its wan{day thro” a' the warld an there's 
nae fear o yore 2 | 32 ; "1 

Mag.) But what do ye think of cur miniſter, is he a 
good man think ye?_ 


Jan.) Indeed 1 think he's a pay gabby body, but he hag 
twa fauts, aud his wite has three, he's unco greedy o“ 
iller, and he's ay preaching down pride, and up charity, 
an yet he's that ſou o' pride bimſel, that he has gotten a_ 
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Clear as ta clocks to luk to, he has twa giglet gillie- 
= paitkies g' dachters;, come: into the kick wi' their coble- 
© -. tebow mmches frizel'd up as braid's their hips, and clear 
thipgs like Harns about their necks, and at every lug a 
-— walloping white thing hanging like a ſnotter at a'bdbly 
dean s noſe; 'lyne about their necks a bit thin claith like a 
"> movie web, and their twa bits o' papes plays niddity:nod, 
Ming thre”: like wa yearning bags: ſhame fa' them 
and their tigm:garies baith; for I ger nas good o the 
2 n looking at them f aud ſyne a' the dirty ſhetny 
bought hizies in the parifh magun hae the like or lang gae; 
but an I ware to preach, {ic pride fudna hae baith peace ind 
7 Property in my pariſh, I wovd point ont my very oy 
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td. them in the kirk, and name them baithpane and 
dee. ad fog rec ee eil, tumpy 
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: mlaſs-window on every-lide 6? od nofe, and his een is 4s | 


Mayo the Voſs,. ſaſveſß Kate wi” her hade mekenſter 
1 coat, they gene ity sbs in bonbing their hin GUEarters | 
=— hketngec water-wap- tails, Making their heads ke a hun- 


= . der pund. horſe, ſmacking their hps and hauding their 

= mouths like May puddocks;- and What hall I compare 

=. them to, but painted fezcbels ; the whore of Bibylon or 

ERMRachel the harlot, with a' theic gaudy decoying colours, 225 
. high taps, and ſpread glittering tails; whan they come 

| LP l into the hovie ef prayer,” as it ware a houſe o' 


= "daycipg and debauſhery go, go, ye painted piſweips to 
Bs fairs zod weddings, and there dilplay, your proud banners 
bo of prige which ye are pifted op with, it is the very ſpirit 
= otheRevil, and unbecoming o the houſe o prayer; But 
theſe gilly gaukies ſhou d come into the kirk with their 
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=. hecls up and their heads down, our meſs John is become 
W3d like ane o' the dogs of Vgypt, he'll no move his tongue, 
believe he darena for Clipock his wite; wha's element 
— 0 bantcr a; the per beggars rom ber door, none can 
and ber but the iind cs. eis ay whinging a- 
dout charity, but it's a' to hertel, (he wWadna pry the ciple 
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on thc blinds back, but bids gac hime to their ain pariſh 
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1 filthy beggar dirt, ſhe caſts a her cauld paritch an kail to 
tze cocks and hens, kicks the poor colly dogs out at the 
A door, ca's them filthy uſeleſs brutes, becauſe they canna 
= 7 | 


lay eng like hens eggs, ſhe's ay fiyting on her laſſes, 
buungers her ſervant lad, eats cocks and bens herſel, an 


gars the poor miniſter eat ſaut herring. * 
Mag.) A well 1 wat then 1 wiſh he may not turn a 
1 drucken body, for herring maks fouk ay dry, but well 
b- I wat Janet ye hae telt'd their fauts on baith the ſides, an I 
| _hae a great faut to our miniſter yet, an tho' I ware dead 
and rotten the night afore the morn, I'lj neither forgi' him 
= Ma \ | 
_—— 
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|  Cfaid he,) that can waſh a oud, fark to themſels needs 
nae men; and now no Janet, I am no to ca' very aul 


Pig. 0 
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3 n 
nor yet ſorget him, a what be ſaid tome. 


| keep, him clean in his auld age, but an sud woman, 


0 
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altho” I be well trick en in years, I dinna ken my ain age. 


being kirſen'd in the time o“ Paepry, I hae the penny, tho? 
bair o' fleſh and blood, has four good teeth before and 
well willin gums in the back fide, i canna gang far with- * 
out-a ſtaff, an yet I wad as fain be married as whan 1 
was fifteen year auld, O woman! but a man in the hed is 
sn-ufefu body they hae a ſweet breath, and natural heat 
to keep a body warm; but au our miniſter ware an auld -- 
wife; he-wad ken what the want obs bit man Bas well as I, 


and a' this began about wantog Wat thKown taylor that > 3 


promis q to take me again dic a time or tell me what for, 
many a pickle well butter d kail bleds 1 gi'd him, hel'd out 
frac my ain wame, and ſtappit in a his, he ſaid he wad do 
a3 muckle to me again, but he hasna done't fauſe lown 
carle it he was, cheated me out o' fix pund and twa farks, 
and then gar'd me mak a fool o' myſel whan the Jaird's 
duket was bipget and made a' white to gar the dows come, | 
he ſaid an my windo ware as White they wad come to me 
to, and I like u poor fool took & beſin fu' o' good bear meal 
an made it in drammack and whitened a my windo wi't, 


| .. year a wida, 3nd thought never to potten ane, I fied our 


at it. | 


Jan.) But Maggy an ye be a mind to marry ye maun”*-_.. 


ſnod yourſel better up, -calt awa your ſtaff, ſinge your... " 
whiſkers wi' a candle or fir-{tick, ſtand ſtraight up like 4 
raſh, kekle and look cantiy-like whan carles is geun by, 
tak wouthfo' o god meat, and a dr ap Cramin the morn» + 
in will keep the dirt aff your face and raiſe the red in your 
© cheek, ye lee the hens turns ay red lugget or they begin 
to lay; a body that wants a bit man will uſe mony a ſhift 
for ane, I ken how did myſel whan I was fourteen lang 


_ John whan de was a [aft filly docus callan to ca the pleugh 
and keepit him three years till he toru'd a wally whincer 
and-fain wad F-had him, but he wadna ſpeak o't to me, bur 

de day we wens in the houte, our lane an I ties a gude hard 

ſtane knot on the ſtrings o' my toy beneath my chin, an 
fykes wi't awee then ſays o' Johny my man look an ye can 


loute this knot wi“ your teeth, he lays a hand on evry 


* 


and douked for offerin to marry again ia womangt He 
an au} man, ſaid he, ought to marry ſome Hindi body ts “ 


but the nevera dow came near hand me the mair o't, buht 
a' the town dops came pyking and licking at it night aud 
| day, I was plagued wi' them till a gude ſhure came and wiſht” * A 
awa again, the Jaird an every body came to look and laugh, . 7 

N 1 


4 
©. q 
ks St | 
” A 7 1 | 
„ 
& 


A 1 
— A > 9 - 


ra; | 
r | 
* 


„ CAS WP 
6 : # FX 
*. > vw "—_ * 
1 
þ = y 


—, - 
* 
— = 
#4 


F 
* 


= 7 2 7 . * W. Sha — 1 . * 5 a 5 J we 1 
4 46-27 $oghtt of wat was ns nes „e peien Se Jt 
for cone and GH ptr fed N d Ct „burn ie Ken pig Her 


on inpraſe oft old women, an on the pride ol the young... 


n 1 
never before in print. 
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r. Shortly will be publiſbed the following Pamphlets, 


e Travels and Exploits of HN CHEAP and 
dien TOM thro the Kingdan of Ireland. 245. 
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\ Fu II. FANET.CLINKERS Onation-on the Pirtues 
of old Women; and the Pride of the Young. 
III. I Curious and Comical Collection of Barebwſton bites, 
BY plaid by Sharpers or Strangers on Country People. both" 
N In Edinburgh, London and Dublin. 
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Iv. Simple FORN's, Twelve Misfortunes, hich bap- 'I 
pened all in Twelve Days, Day aſter Day, preveeding 


ls the Unhappy Day of his Marriage. 
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